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f MISS, YOU SEEM TO BE 



IN SCME 5CRT OP TROUBLE. 
CAN I HELP YOU? I'M LIGHTNING 




I'M AMY LANE, A 
SCIENTIST.I OWN 
A CASTLE ATOP OF 
STORM MOUNTAIN, 
BUTMASTER- 
MIND HAS STOLEN 
IT FROM ME/ 








A FEW MINUTES LATER, AT A 
SECRET DEN OF FOREIGN SPIES 
IN THE HEART OFTHE CAPITOL.... 



NOW OUR PLANS ARE COMPLETE. 
IT WILL TAKE US A YEAR TO 
CARRY THEM OUT BUT 
IT WILL BE WORTH IT 



Mastermind inte, 
rupts the meeting 
and introduces 

HIMSELF. . . . 



' COME UP TO 

THE ROOF OF 

THIS BUILDING 

AND I WILL 

DEMONSTRATE 

POWERS 






THE 5ECRET ELEVATOR CARRIES 
THEM TO THE ROOF, THEN- 

y 

I F I DESTROY THAT WASH-1 
INQTON MONUMENT WITH A] 
WAVE OF MY HAND.WILL 

YOU BELIEVE ME?, 




HERE 
IT 
GOES/ 



I THINK YOUVE 
BEEN DRINKING 
.OR SOMETHING 



& 






l'l 
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AS THE SPIES 
WATCH /A/ 
AMAZEMENT.. , 



i-i ' 



-3 



f 
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| THAT WAS WONDERFUL/ 

SlAE REALLY A MASTER- 
MIND/ WE'LL GIVE YOU 
ANY PRICE YOU WANT, 
TO WORK FOR US 



now you | 

ARE BEING 
WISE 



JLATER 



THIS WAS A QOCD\ 
S PLAN, NOW I GET 
1 PAY FOR MY WORK 
FROM THE FOREIGN 
AGENTS AND SHOW 
[THE U.S.I MEAN 
BUSINESS 



MEANWHILE THE OLD MAN OF 

THE PYRAMIDS DISCOVERS 
WHAT IS GOING ON. ... 



THIS IS TERRIBLE/ WHILE 
THE MASTERMIND, IS WRECK- 
ING THE COUNTRY LIGHT- 
NING LIES HELPLESS DOWN 
IN THE CASTLE. I'VE GOT 
TO AID HIM 



THE OLD MAN COMMANDS 
A LIGHTNING BOLT TO GO 
DOW/V AND STRIKE 
LIQHTNfNG. . ■ ■ 



>R 



n 



WAITLL THEY READ 

> MORNING PAPERS 
ABOUT THIS MUN- 

■IS PLANT BEING 

BLASTED.' 



Y 



-i 



nn 



r THAT BOLT 
SHOCKED THE 
PARALY5IS 
OUT OF ME/ 



Lh^k 



WITH THE SPEED OF ELECTPICITY,LIGHTNING 
GUSHES TOWARD THE HUGE INTERSTATE.BR/DSE 




GOULD AHVCNG 
SURVIVE SUCH 
A SMASH/NC, 
DEATH-FALL? 
VET WHO WOWS 
WHAT IS POSS- 
IBLE TO THAT 
SINISTER FlENb, 
THE MASTER- 
MIND, OON'T 
kMUSTHE NEXT 
ISSUE OF 

TOMQS!!! 



ilwr 



Haven, 



& 



IKE AN AVENGING ANGEb, THE RAVEN 
SWOOPS DOWN UPON UNDERWORLD HAUNTS, STEALS 
THE ILL-GOTTEN WEALTH OF CRIME-KINGS, AND WITH 
THE AID OF HIS LOYAL ASSISTANT, MIKE, RE- 
DISTRIBUTES THE MONEY TO THE POOR AND 
NEEDY. NONE BUT MIKE AND THE RAVEN'S FIANCEE, 
LOLA LASH. DAUGHTER OF THE POLICE CHIEF, KNOW 
THAT THE RAVEN IS, IN REALITY, DETECTIVE. 
SERGEANT DANNY DARTIN 




LATE ONE NIGHT, WHILE OFF DUTY, DANNY 
DARTIN IS EATING- IN A LUNCH WA&ON - 



THAT'S THE FOURTH COUPLE 
WHO HAVE ENTERED THAT 
DOOR AND NOT COME BACK. 
I'D BETTER INVESTIGATE 





SORRY, BUD. 
THEY WERE -ER- 
FRIENDS OF THE 
MANAGEMENT 




SO AS NOT TO AROUSE SUSPICION, DANNY 
LEAVES WITHOUT ARGUMENT. OUTSIDE ... 





THERE'S A LI&HT COMlNCr 
THROUGH THAT FLOOR 
G-RATIN&- 



DANNY PEERS DOWN THROUGH THE GRATING" AND SEES- 




A BIG, SECRET GAMBLING- 
DEN. WHAT A SPOT FOR 
THE RAVEN TO MAKE A 
LITTLE HAUL TO HELP 
FEED THE POOR AND 
HUNGRY 



DANNY DARTIN PRODUCES 
THE COMPACT CASE WHICH 
HOLDS HI5 RAVEN OUTFIT 
AND MAKES A QUICK CHANGE 




7^ 



fN ANOTHER ROOM, THE 

RAVEN SPOTS AN OLD 

DUMBWAITER- . 



THE SHAFT IS EMPTY, 
BUT I CAN SLIDE DOWN 
THE ROPES TO THE 
NEXT FLOOR 





I DON'T WANT TO BARGE 
OUT INTO A ROOM FULL 
OF PEOPLE. BETTER OPEN 
THIS SLOWLY 







THEN TH£ fiAVEN NOTICES 
A STRAN&E THING" ABOUT 
THE MASKED MAN'S HAND 








OUTSIDE THE OFFICE 








DLD IT, MEN. 1 HEAR 
OF A FIG-HT IN HERE 
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OPEN UP. 
POLICE 



POLICE/ 



THE MASKED MAN'S FOOT 
PRESSES A HIDDEN BUTTON 



SWITCHED CUT THE ^ 
LIGHTS. CAN'T SEE A 
THING. THE MASKED MAN 
SLIPPED OUT OF 
MY GRIP 




CHIEF LASH IS GOING TO- TRAP 
ME IN HERE. GOT _ ^ 



THE RAVEN DARTS BACK TO THE DUMBWAITER 
AND HIDES THERE JUST AS . . . 



THROW UP YOUR HANDS. 1 
WHOEVER'S IN HERE 





THERE'S A DOOR OF 
50MEKIND. MAYBE THAT'S 
WHERE THEY WENT 



AS CHIEF LASH 
APPROACHES THE DOOR 



LASH IS GOING TO > 
LOOK IN HERE. THIS 
IS THE SHOWDOWN 




I'LL ROOT OUT THESE 
GAMBLING- CROOKS. IF 
THERE'S ANYONE IN HERE 

I'VE GOT HIM TRAPPED 




I ■ 
BUT AS CHIEF LASH IS 
ABOUT TO OPEN "HE DOOR 



HEY, CHIEF, ) A TRAP DOOU 
HERE'S y DOWN AFTER 
WHERE \ THEM BEFORE 
THEY I THEY GET AWAY 
WENT 




WHEW! SO THAT'S 
WHERE .THE MASKED MAN 

WENT. LUCKY FOR ME 
THAT COP FOUND IT WHEN 

HE DID. I'D BETTER GET 
OUT OF THIS HOTBOy 




WHILE THE RAVEN IS MAKING HIS ESCAPE 

CHIEF LASH AND HIS MEN CHASE THROUGH 

AN UNDERGROUND PASSAGE 



THIS LOOKS LIKE A GETAWAY PASSAGE 
I'M AFRAID WE'VE 



7 



THE CHASE PROVING FRUITLESS, LASH AND 
HIS MEN TAKE OVER THE GAMBLING ROOMS 



ALL THE EQUIPMENT l<=> STILL HERE 
BUT EVERYBODY HAS GONE. THEY 
MUST'VE BEEN WARNED 




THAT NIGHT AT POLICE HEADQUARTERS.. 



THE RAID I MADE THIS AFTERNOON WAS 
A FLOP. DANNY, BECAUSE WE DIDN'T 
GET ANY OF THE CROOKS WHO WERE 
RUNNING" THE JOINT. BUT I WILL, 
BY GOSH, I WILL ! 



I'LL KEEP ON RAIDING- 
THEIR JOINTS UNTIL I GET 
THE RINGLEADERS 





I DON'T KNOW. HE JUST CAME 
INTO MY LAB IN THE CASTL.E, 
TOSjiGhT AND TOLD ME THAT 

he was MASTERMIND ANO 

THAT MY CASTLE JUST SUITED 

HIS NEEDS BECAUSE OF THE 

BLECTBIC STORMS.HE TRIED 

TO KILL ME, BUT I MAN AGED 
TO ESCAPE 



F53h7waIt7 






DON'T BE 
AFRAID, 
WE'RE GOlNfi 
STORM 
MOUNTAIN ANO 
HAVE A TALK 
WITH THIS MAN* 
MASTERMIND 



I MUST HAVE RUN POR HCuPS.r] 
WAS HYSTERICAL.no OARS 
STOPPED FOR ME. I POUND NOj 

POLICE. . . .AND THAT 

MAN LOOKED LIKE 
A FIEND,' 







TIME AND TIME AGAIN. 
LASH, YOU HAVE FAILED 
TO CATCH THAT CROOK 
WHO CALLS HIMSELF THE 
RAVEN. HE COMMITS HIS 
CRIMES RIGHT UNDER 
YOUR NOSE. THE CITIZENS 
HAVE HAD ENOUGH OF 
THIS INEFFICIENCY. THEY 
. DEMAND YOUR 
IMMEDIATE 
RESIGNATION 




V/HILE ALL THIS IS GOING 
ON, DANNY DARTIN NOTICES 

THAT A FINGER 15 
MISSING- FROM THE HAND 
OF MR. CALHOUN 





CHIEF LASH RESIGNS. TURNS IN HIS BADGE TO 
THE COMMISSIONER. A FEW MINUTES LATER.,. 



DONT LET IT 
GET YOU 
DOWN, SIR 





I HAVE A HUNCH THAT 
YOUR OAD WAS THROWN OUT 
FOR STEPPING ON SOMEONE'S 
TOES WITH H15 OAMBLINGr 
RA1DS. THAT RAVEN BUSINESS 
IS JUST A BLIND. I'LL 
HAVE MIKE LEARN WHERE 
THE GANG- HAS, 

SET UP 
THEIR NEW 
QUARTERS 




THE NEXT NIGHT. MIKE. THE 

RAVEN'S LOYAL ASSISTANT, 

CAULS HIS BOSS 



BOSS, THEY'RE 
USING- THE 
WEST RIVER 
YACHT BASIN 
FOR THEIR 
NEW DEN 



GOOD WORK, 

MIKE. OET 

BACK TO THE 

FLAT SO 
YOU'LL BE 
THERE IN 
CASE I 
NEED 




IN HIS RAVEN OUTFIT, DANNV ARRIVES 
AT THE WEST RIVER YACHT BASIN 



WONDER WHICH ONE 
OF THESE BOATS IN 
DRYDOCK IS BEING- 
USED FOR A 
GAMBLING- 
CASINO . 







AT THE OTHER SIDE OF 
THE YACHT 




HOPE NO ONE'5 AROUND 
THIS SECTION OF 
THE BOAT 



UNDER THE CANVAS THIS 
YACHT IS LIT UP LIKE A 
CHRISTMAS TREE . BETTER 
GET OUT OF THE OPEN 




BELOW DECKS . . . 



OPERATING- ON THE SAME BlG 
SCALE AS THE OTHER PLACE 



THE RAVEN HIDES AS SOMEONE COMES 
OUT OF THE GAMBLING SALON - 



3 



TAKING THE NIGHT'S 4 
PROCEEDS TO THE 
BIG CHIEF, EH.' 





JUST AS THE THUG IS ABOUT 
TO ENTER A STATEROOM 



I'M GOING- 
'UpUj I TO TAKE 
'OVER YOUR 
JOB, BUDDY 






HELLO, MIKE. THIS IS TME RAVEN 
CALL THE POLICE COMMISSIONER 
AND CHIEF LASH AND GET THEM 

TO COME RIGHT i ■< 

DOWN HERE f-^\'LL FIY YOU 
FOR THIS, RAVEN 




HALF HOUR LATER. 



WHAT'S GOINCr 
ON HERE ? 



COMMISSIONER, THE MAN IN 
JHE MASK 15 THE HEAD OF 
THE GAMBLING RING-. IF 
i YOU WANT A LITTLE 
'SURPRISE, REMOVE HIS 
MASK 



CALHOUN, PRESIDENT OF 
THE CHAMBER OF COMMERCE 





NOW, 
COMMISSIONER, 
I WANT YOU 
TO WRITE 
AN ORDER 
REINSTATING 
MY OLD 
ENEMY, 
CHIEF LASH 



SURE, SURE, 

ANYTHING. 

NOW I CAN 

SEE WHY 

CALHOUN 

MADE ME ASK 
FOR LASH'S 
RESIGNATION 



THEN THE RAVEN HOLDS OFF 
THE OTHERS AS HE SUPS 
FROM THE CABIN, AND ... 



WELL, THAT'S ONE THING- 
CHIEF LASH WON'T BE 
BLAMING THE 

RAVEN FOR 



feSkamv 




FOLLOW THE ADVENTURES OF THE 
RAVEN IN EACH ISSUE OF 

LIGHTNING COMICS 



DOCTOR 



CW.4 
\BUfLDlNG 
COVSFRCC-i 
TtON JC8, 

MIKE 
TOHNSON, 
fOSSMAfJ 
WATCHES 

me 





O'JHG OR". J7M BRADLEY. 

1SP/TAL //VTER/Ve.HAS d/s- 
covered a trvth se/Rt/s/i 
which when injected into 

a feasor CAUSES THE/A TO 
tell tub absolute truth to 
any questions asked. wt/£h 
the effect of the serum 
works oaf shortly after- 
wards, the patient goes not 
remember the interlude- 
fearing that the truth 
serosa will (set /a/to cr/m - 
imal ma/sos and se mis- 
used . or". bradley 

KEEPS THE SERLlM A 

secret, but he uses the 
9ERtM AS" A WEAFOV 
WHEN HE GOES FORTH 
/A/COG WTO, AS DR. HEM- 
EPIS TO FKSHT THE 
FORCES CF EVIL. 





3E AT &£ SXXNE Of THE ACCT- 



) okay, <srv£ MB 

\TtJE FACTS' OKI 

th7$ . 






I'M MAX MZHULTV. THE CGNT7ZAC- 
TDJ? WHO If KUNMING TUT JOB . / 
KNOW ALL TUE 816 CUOTP IN TOWN. 

yoc/ can rA*?£ M V rvogo POR 

TNK'. LVFIOefZ. IT WAS AN 
ACCIDENT 




I'M A I MISCH, OFFICER. <*«**. AK 
NUtTY'S" SU?/Me?S' PAZTNEZ. I IVJ6 

UP ABOVE TUIffSAAN ON AN /N- 
fPECr/ON TOl/J? NNEN IT HAPPEN- 
ED. TNE^ET 'AGW/zVe TON/S" "- 

rAL/z 








//v^//sv*sse raxx. eweier? que?. 

r&U, JQUSJWN BFG/fS? ZD TALK 

Mes/Uiry j4HD m/PCU US/KG FPOZ 
AMTSSMtS //V nJ£/K SiT/iP/A/GS' 7Z? 

AUX£ uc/G£ ptiorrrs'. 8i//ld/^ss' 
WILL &£ DAMSEKOCV, L /J BIS TO 
col la pre. / pfwprea. rvey 

P4/0 A/0 ATT£WT1&V. / TZ/f&Tf/V- 

eo 7a exf&?e t?/£m-/ihd -. 
rt? we y &/D ru/p 





7VE AMBULANCE tN WHICH PJP. BJSADLEY eiDEf JBfA/S- 

A pa/iade OFortse/?? freeoff*; 7gwazd the vi?as- 





E 









/ oayr khoy exAcru. vac. Bur 

If COULDN'T NAVE BEEN Bl/ILr 

vezy well . sofa long 7?m£ big 
clacks have been appealing 
in tne walls', rne ten a sits" 
cowfia/ned but they told 
cv tub bl/ilcvng was? jlw 
pettl/ng 




?0 MeM/Lry AMD AWXH BUILT THAT 
DOOMED AnV&MENK EH'ANDJDHN 

S&iZt&KJSBSM&i wApeawPLAiN- 

IHG BECAOS'E W£Y WBfB UT/NG KOH 

AfATEeiALV-AMD /acnulty new/a 

TO PAY ME OPP. HMAAM.' THAT 

Mat of contbactors contcajse 
what happen? ra homeland 

K/Dp SV LON64F TV/St MAKE A 

tor or money 




THAT NI£UT, APTEI? LEAVING TUS HOSPITAL, BRADLEY , 
DONS' U/ff •jfueGKM. MA?i?ANZ> Bc£XXS£C D#. NEMEfJS" 



THIS* OAR I RENTED WILL 

eo/je /w uA/voy. rve . 

COT A LOT OPG&GL/NO TO) 

covet? tonasht. Ai%?r. 

TO MtGCMV MOUSE. 
THEN TO SEE 
Mcwcrv 



"&- 



// 




^4 



m 



^ 




AMD MP SWV, 
n TALK/MS 







C'/MfflV, POP, LET'S" JVMPW/ rMS" AJOP/fAS\ 

u/m r tJE MAS' ko wcyr jzife YOU'D DO 
l 8C/&77A/ SAT MERE ^-*KiWL WAT..., 








AT THAT MOMENT IN A 
PRISON WARD OF A HOS- 
P/TAL IN A DISTANT C/TY WE 
FIND PRCFFESSCR VATZ. 
AL/AS THE MUMM y/ 



I'M JUST ABOUT WELL, IF 
THERE WAS ONLY A WAY 
I COULD ESCAPE AND 
GET EVEN WITH LIGHT- 
NING FOP. PUTTING 
ME HERE/ 



I ISP- 




VOU ARE PRCF.VATZ, 

THE MAN WHO 15 
CALLED THE 
MUMMY? 



(AS THE MUMMY YOU HAD ONE 
POWER THAT I HAVENT.HELP 
ME TO ATTAIN IT AND I WILL> 
FREE YOU FROM THIS < 

PRISON WARD AND HELP 1 
DESTROY UI(3HTNWe.V 






ww cp./^emes/? p/als- pvtice 
W£APQ~t/AP7B&', AfX? M/#C/-> 
3t/EST/CN'S A/VP /AAtiES H/M ANSiMS 



'...AND /ADM/T 
C/S/NtS POOI? /AATEj^jALS AND BE/NG 
&Z/////MlL.y NEGLfGENT AMD MAK- 
//YtSUUGE PROFITS' Ot/r OF BU/LD- 
/A/SS AT FHE EXPENSE OF SAFETY 



sur Ar mr moment, m/zons mgr- 
■VKe, MeNULty WIVES' up to , — 

t/Ot&E AND. - .. 



HAVE A FAIM W/7M MtRCH 

w case ruE/rev am 
/NVEST/GAr.'ON Ascx/r , 
7?#)r Bi/fcO/WG 




AHD McNL/tTV, MY PARTNER, /S AifC 
GC/.'LTY. fiSV 7VEGME WHO TALKEDME 
/N7Z> DROPPING A BECKON JOHN- 
iONY HEAD SO HEWOCJLVFALL AMD 
BE X/LLEDANV NOT, 





MM TU/tr, MCh'ULTY KUMSFEQM 

rue Hous'e. eetofze oj? hemes/? 

FOLLOWS. . I > 

( rw? tv/u Md££ 






ORPHAN'S BENE^TT 

GIANT 
VAUDEVILLE 

SHOW 
NOW PL^VINO 

PLEASANTV1U.E 

orphan^ 

HOWE 

BlN<3rO 




fJISB UTTL= 777D PLEADS 
His OiViV cause. . . 



won pass sv rnS. ffle 

CASH'S f3 PERMITS 7HSM TO 
GO IN 



[HE 'S JUST LIKE A LITTLE^ 
OLD MAN 




AE" CANT LET THE ORPHANS 'J 
LOSE THSIR HOME, MISS 
REE VES - • YOU GATHEPi 
TOGETHER THE: EEiV «>. / 

PE2POGME&S THAT APE \ ' ' 
LEFT AND CONWA'CE THEM)'^ 
TO STAY MEANWH/LE,TlTQ,f 
AMD I W/LL EA'TERTAIAl ^Ss*7 
THE AUDIENCE'. - — s - 




SEE, HE JUST WANTS 
TO DANCE WITH ME - 




THEN AFTER EXPLAINING 
THAT IT YIAS JUST ONE 
OF HIS ILLUSION'S. 
MAPW OOES INTO 
OTHER ACTS iV/TH TITO 



fcRA^O/ 



n 





BUT MEAHVJH1LE, AT THE 
STAGS' ENTRANCE- TO THE' 

TH=fiT2F-- 



THAT WAS SOME" KIND 
^ OF MAGIC THAT MADE" 
OUfS HEADS LOOK LIKE 
VEGETABLES, BEf=Oft£~— 
WE'&E ALL B/GHT, NOW. 
LET'S FINISH BUSTING 
£JP THIS SHOW ' 

'-> / "' ( OKAY, 

// \ SPIKE.'/ 



WE THU6S GOBACKSTAGB-- 




/ HAVE A HUNCH THAT 
SOMEBODY SET THAT FIRE 
. ON PURPOSE— AND MAYBE 1 
THEY'RE STILL HAN&N& 
AROUND- 





THE SHOi'J IS 
NOW,MARYO,l 
WITHOUT THE 
OOS TOMES 




MM, NO— UNLESS IT COULD 
BE SOUlRE BAYrE~ff.\&U ' SE£~ 
IF THIS SHOW DIDN'T <SO OVElS, ' 
DAD WOULD BE FOJSCED TO 
SELL THE HOME. BAXTER HAS 
SEEM TRYING TO BUY IT FOR A 
LONO TIME. HE MOULD THEN 
HALF -STARVE THE K/DS,CUN 
THE PLACE CHEAPLY, AND .' 
MAKE MONEY FOR H/NISElFJ 



HE SOUNDS MEAN 
EN0U6H7O8E 
BEHIND SOME- 
THING LIKE 
THIS- 1 THINK. 
TITO AND I 
WILL PAY 
THE SQUIB, 
A VISIT 




*\ 



*- Af 



MRV& AND TITO WALK TO A 
MEAfSBY BUILDING, WHERE 
~HRE BAYT£R HAS HIS OFFICE 




AS THEY ENTER THE OFFICE, MAQUO CREATES THE 
ILLUSION THAT HE AND TITO HAVE BECOME HE.APi.ESS 




VIVE. HAVE COME 7cN 
SPEAK TO WU ABOUT 

THE PLEASANT I//U.E 
ORPHAN / 



yOU- WO TALK, VET \OU 
HAVE NO HEAPS.' GET-, 
GET OUT OF HERE - 
YOU'PLE pRIVINCr 
AfE MAP/, 





THE TERRIFIED SQUIRE WRITES 
OUT A CHECK FOR SSpOO 
FOR THE HOME -- 




SORRY BUT WE'LL HAVE 
TO STAV HERE UNTIL YOU 
WRITE" OUT A CHECK FOR 
THE ORPHAN MOMS'- - 
YOU SEE, THEY NEEP 
THE MONEY BADLY 



'AL— ALL RIGHT 
ANYTHING, AS 
LONG AS YOU 
LEAVE MY 
OFFICE/ J al 





IT SUDDENLY BECOMES 
TOO MUCH FOR BAXTER AND 





THIS MONEY MU PULL THE] 
ORPHAN ASYLUM 
OF TROUBLE, MORVO- - I 
STILL CANT UNDER- 
STAND HOW ^—^E-J'OH, WE] 
yOU GOT THE} /JUST USEO 
SQUIRE TO I (OUR HEADS— \ 
CONTRIBUTE^ 



EH, TITO? 




^ 



FOLLOW THE ADVENTURE'S 
OF AJ 'ARM REGULARLY ftf 
LIGHTNING- COMICS .... 



1 WANT YCU TO SHOW WE HCW 
TO MAKE AND USE YOUR RAPIUM 
PROTECTIVE CCATING SO THAT 
I CAN M/iKE MYSELF SAFE FRCM 
BULLETS AND OTHER YVEAPCNS 
THAT IS MY ONLY WEAKNESS 



VATZ USES GAUZE TO WRAP 
HIMSELF IN HIS MUMMY OUT- 
FIT, BUT DOES NOT HAVE A 
SUPPLY OP RADIUM COATING 
HANDY. . . . 




I Knew Buffalo Bill 



By "Old-Timer" 



FOR any author of the present day to write a 
biography of William Frederick "Buffalo Bill" 
Cody would be equivalent to painting the lily 
or carrying coals to -Newcastle. With the possible 
exception of Kit Carson, he was the most popular 
and resplendent figure of which the annals of the 
frontier have any record. 

Buffalo Bill was born near Walnut Grove. Iowa, 
in 1846. He was an Indian fighter of prowess, having 
slain his first Indian at the age of eleven years. 
He was one of the most daring and courageous 
pony-express riders who ever traversed a hostile 
Indian country. He fought, killed, and scalped Chief 
Yellow Hand in the presence of Yellow Hand's own 
tribe. He was called "Pahaska." or Long Hair, by 
the Indians in recognition of his supreme courage. 
He was the greatest of all buffalo killers. 

Buffalo Bill was the most extensively advertised 
man of his romantic era. He was the idol of the 
youth of the 1870's. He had been the subject of more 
panegyrics than any other man that ever lived. 
Almost every feat attributed to him has been grossly 
exaggerated. 

His markmanshlp was extravagantly praised, and 
yet he was perhaps the poorest shooter that ever 
carried a gun. Romancers vested him with almost 
superhuman qualities, when, in truth, he was merely 
an \ ordinary man living in an extraordinary age. 

His achievements as a buffalo hunter were often 
embellished to the point of absurdity. To kill a 
hundred or more buffalo a day was, according to 
his enthusiastic admirers, merely an incident in his 
career as big-game hunter. In the late 1860's when 
Buffalo Bill was supplying the Kansas & Pacific 
Railroad contractors with buffalo meat, the buffalo 
herds were rapidly diminishing, because of the kill- 
ing operations of hundreds of hunters scattered 
along the frontier. 

Most hunting outfits deemed themselves lucky 
when they bagged thirty or forty bison a day. The 
herds were constantly on the move north or south, 
and the hunters had their hands full to cover ex- 
penses. That Buffalo Bill, alone and single-handed, 
should have killed that many thousands of bison 
annually, attributed to his skilled markmanship, Is 
a myth which secretly amused him, but which he 
never felt it worth while to refute. 

There are many incidents in Buffalo Bill's ad- 
venturous life which never have been chronicled, 
and it is my purpose to allude herein to some of 
them. The fact that he was born in a log cabin near 
Walnut Grove. Iowa, filled him with pride. He once 
told me that "he loved Abraham Lincoln because 
the Great Emancipator had likewise been born in 
a log cabin." 

His father had been an ardent Abolitionist and 
when he removed with his family to Kansas in 1853. 
he incurred the -bitter enmity of the savage pro- 
slavery element that infested that territory. Several 
attempts were made to kill him. 

The older Cody died In 1857 from a stab wound, 
and a few months later, when young Cody was 
eleven years old, he* joined an expedition to Salt 
Lake City. It was about this time when he killed the 
first of r. dozen or so Indians that were sent to the 
happy hunting grounds by him in subsequent years. 

It was while he was attached to Lew Simpson's 
wagon train en route to Salt Lake, in 1857, that 
young Cody first met "Wild Bill," then known as 
Jim Hickok. The boy was being roughly handled by 



several boisterous teamsters, when Hickok emerged 
from beneath a wagon. 

"What are you fellows trying to do with that 
boy?" he shouted angrily. 

"Yuh attend to yer own business!" rejoined ft 
burly chap, who held Cody's arm. 

"Well, this is my business." He rescued the lad. 
thrust him to one side and faced the man menac- 
ingly. "If you really want a fight, tackle me." he 
said coolly. 'Til try to make it interesting for you." 

There was something about this tall, long-haired 
man, Hickok, which the blustering assailant .of 
young Cody did not relish. He turned away, followed 
by the jeers of his companions. Cody and, Hickok 
clasped hands, thus sealing a friendship that en- 
dured until 1876. when Wild Bill was assassinated 
by a cowardly gambler in Deadwood. 

For many years, the two frontiersmen were In- 
separable, hunting and scouting together. But in all 
these years Buffalo Bill, yielding to the pleas of his 
more than jealous wife. Louisa Frederici Cody, 
whom he married in Old Frenchtown. St. Louis, 
March 6. 1866. never fraternized with any of the 
desperadoes whose sanguinary and lawless deeds 
blacken the pages of frontier history. 

In 1872. Ned Buntline (E. C. Z. Judson) a writer 
of lurid Western fiction, who had made the name of 
Buffalo Bill a household word throughout the coun- 
try, wrote and produced at the old Bowery Theatre 
in New York, a play entitled "Buffalo Bill, the King 
of the Bordermen." In this melodrama, the role of 
Buffalo Bill was enacted by J. B. Studley. an actor 
who bore a remarkable resemblance to the popular 
Western hero. 

Buffalo Bill was induced by Buntline to come to 
New York and attend the first performance. He was 
escorted to the stage by Buntline and the manager 
of the theatre and. according to his own statement, 
"made a sad spectacle of himself by making a 
speech." The crowd roared its enthusiastic approval, 
whereupon Buntline offered to pay him S500 a week 
to play the title role in the play. 

"You might as well try to make an actor out of 
a government mule," said Buffalo Bill, and flatly 
refused. 

Buntline persisted however, and a year later, on 
-meeting Buffalo Bill and Texas Jack in Chicago, 
he induced both to accept leading roles in his new 
melodrama, "Scouts of the Prairie " which was to 
have its premiere in Chicago in the fall of 1873. 
The two scouts created a profound sensation. The 
audience rose to its feet and shrilled a hearty wel- 
come. Buffalo Bill was so excited that he forgot his 
lines completely. 

He talked at random, to the delight of his cheer- 
ing hearers. The prompter whispered the lines Cody 
was to speak, but he didn't hear them. Despite the 
enthusiasm of the audience, Cody's debut as stage 
player was absurd but quite effective. 

BUNTLINE was at his wit's end. What could be 
done to restore Cody's recollection of the lines 
that refused to come? The presence of Bill Milligan, 
a famous buffalo hunter, gave him an Idea. Milligan 
was a friend of Billy Comstock who long had been 
known as "Buffalo Bill" Comstock, and who for 
years vehemently disputed Cody's supremacy as a 
killer of bison, he claiming the title of "champion 
buffalo hunter of the plains." 

"There's Milligan," whispered Buntline to Cody. 
"You've hunted buffalo with him, and Billy, Com- 
stock, so talk about that-" 



This brought Buffalo Bill to his senses, and he 
reeled on* a long speech about his and Billy Corn- 
stock's famous buffalo hunts. He actually addressed 
his speech at Milllgan who listened In open-mouthed 
astonishment- The audience yelled, the actors were 
infused with new life, Cody got a grip on his lines 
and "The Scouts of the Prairie" scored the biggest 
hit of the season. The melodrama was presented 
later in the same season at Kiblo's Garden In 
New York, both the stars and play meeting with 
flattering success. 

The play was rewritten by Buntllne early in 1874. 
and meanwhile Buffalo Bill had prevailed upon Wild 
Bill Hickok to enact the role of himself in the re- 
vised production. Besides Cody, .Wild Bill and Texas 
Jack Omohundro. the cast included Mile. Morlacchi 
as the heroine. Frank Mordaunt as a renegade 
horscthief. Harry Mainhall, as a Comanche chief, 
Miss Jennie Fisher. Miss Lizzte Safford. Miss Eliza 
Hudson. J. V. Arlington and others. In one scene of 
the play. Wild Bill actually stole the honors from 
Buffalo Bill. 

"When we were swapping stories in the play.*" 
said Cody in his book of reminiscences, "we passed 
around a whiskey bottle filled with cold tea. When 
It was Hickok's turn to lell a story. I passed him 
the bottle. He took a mouthful, then spurted the 
tea right out on the stage. 

" 'You must think I'm the worst fool east of the 
Rockies, that I can't tell cold tea from whiskey.' he 
shouted angrily. 'This don't count, and I can't tell 
a story unless I get real whiskey.' " 

According to Buffalo Bill, the action came to a 
standstill, the audience cheering itself hoarse. Some- 
body brought a bottle of real whiskey and after Wild 
Bill had sampled it generously, he told his story. 
"Wild Bill had unconsciously made a big hit." said 
Cody, "and the audience voiced Its approval of his 
artistry in no uncertain tones." 

It waa in this manner that Buffalo Bill became 
an actor. His fame spread. Finally came his cele- 
brated Wild West Show, which he" took to Europe 
and which even Queen Victoria did not disdain to 
visit It was early in 1877 when I first met Buffalo 
Bill, who with Texas Jack and Wild Bill were pass- 
ing through Cincinnati on their way west. Encount- 
ering him in the foyer of the Grand Opera House 
on Vine Street, one afternoon, I addressed him boldly. 
"Buffalo Bill." I said bluntly. "Will you give me 
some advice?" 
"Speak your piece, my boy." he replied genially. 
I asked him what a chap of my age could find to 
do In Texas or elsewhere along the frontier. 
"Are you aiming to go to Texas 7" 
"Yes. sir." 
"Can you shoot?" 
"Not much. I'm afraid." 

"Then, my lad." he replied seriously, "vou havent 
any business west of the Mississippi. It's a rough 
life men lead on the plains and. not knowing the 
habits of the frontier, you're liable to step into a 
heap of trouble." 

"I'd like to hunt buffalo, punch cattle, and all that 
aort of thing." I answered. "That oughtn't get me 
Into trouble." 

"Well, young fellow." he laughed. "If you're de- 
termined to locate among renegade Indians and 
gun toters, remember to keep sober and. above all. 
keep your tongue between your teeth. Keep your 
eyes and ears open, but let those you meet do the 
talking. 

"Don't carry a gun. but If you do. see to It that 
you never draw it unless you are forced to do so. 
If that happens, be surt- of your aim. or you may 
never have a chance to draw again. Don't forget 
to be quick and accurate. If you stick to those rules, 
you may pull through all right!" 

IT was thirty years later, in 1907. when I met 
B- if:".. i.i BUI again. I had seen several years of 
active service along the frontier, and at the time 
of our second meeting at the Chicago Coliseum 
where Cody's Wild West Show was the attraction. 



I was editor of the Snow World, a theatrical, elreua 
and motion picture weekly founded by Warren H. 
Patrick, a former circus showman and an advertis- 
ing expert of great brilliance and energy. I found 
Buffalo Bill in his dressing room in consultation 
with Major John Burke, his press agent, who. un- 
deniably, was one of the greatest publicity men of 
his or any other age. 

"What can I do for you and the Show World?" 
asked Cody languidly. He had grayed considerably 
since I had seen bim last, and his tall figure had 
lost much of its former bulk and erectness. He was 
sixty-one- and the years already were weighing 
heavily upon him. 

I reminded him of the advice he had given me In 
Cincinnati thirty years before. He frankly admitted 
he had completely forgotten the incident. He smil- 
ingly remarked that he was glad I had followed his 
instructions. He insisted that I tell him of my ad- 
ventures, but Major Burke warned him that he was 
soon to appear in the arena and that time for more 
than a formal chat was lacking. Nevetheless. I told 
him of some of the bad men I had encountered along 
the frontier in the 1870s. 

"I knew every one of them." he said, his eyes 
gleaming. "I'm glad you had brains enough to stand 
beside, rather than in front, of them, when they were 
In action. You're luckier than many men I've known." 

"Wild Bill Hickok. for example?" I Inquired. 

"Poor Hickok," sighed Cody. "He was one of the 
finest men I have ever known. He was kind, courte- 
ous, and modest to a fault. Murdered without the 
slightest warning by a scoundrel, and shot in the 
back of the head while Bill was playing cards. He 
often told me that he would die with his boots on. 
the victim of treachery. He had dark presentiments 
at times, and they rendered him gloomy and morose 
at the last. 

"He was a genuine he-man and when the history 
of the frontier is competently and finally written, 
as it will be. in time, the name of Wild Bill Hickok 
will loom large as one of the greatest of that fine 
type of brave and daring men whose achievements 
did so much to win the great West for civilization." 

A tear glistened in Cody's eye as he referred to 
his dead friend. It gave me a new insight into his 
character— loyalty of friendship— the deepest ven- 
eration for the man who had so signally served him 
in his youth and won his undying friendship. 

Even though he daily deceived his audiences by 
smashing glass bulbs with cartridges filled with fine 
bird shot, which could not possibly fail to shatter 
his frail targets at twenty feet, and the use of 
which, by reason of his failing sight, was Imperative, 
he was a man of the finest quality, whom to know 
was to admire and respect. 

Putting on his sombrero, he bade me good-bye 
and left us to mount his white horse in the arena 
of the packed Coliseum. The vociferous welcome 
that was his. proved that he had an enduring place 
in the affection of every spectator. Of his family 
troubles, caused by his wife's jealousy of certain 
women identified with Buffalo Bills" Wild West 
Show, who had received more or less highly colored 
stories of his phllanderings, I have no desire to speak. 

Cody long had harbored the delusion that his wife 
had attempted to poison him by placing a deadly 
drug in his coffee, but they were finally reconciled, 
and he came to realize that she was. as she had 
alwavs been, his most devoted wife and friend. 

Settling in Denver, the city he had founded. In 
the home of his sister. Mrs. Lou Decker. Buffalo 
Bill died January 10. 1917. Mrs. Cody, whom he 
always addressed as "Mamfha." was at his bedside 
and closed his eyes in death. She died in 1921. 

Hh whs hurled at his own request on the peak 
of Mount Lookout, near Denver, in a crypt hewn 
out of solid granite. Visitors to the tomb, of whjMn 
there are thousands every year, may scan with awe 
that vast domain to the north, south, and east, em- 
bracing four- states, in the reclamation of which 
from savagery and lawlessness ho had played ao 
great a part. 
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THE TERRIBLE, SMOK/SAS CRAT- 
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WORE M3L£M£//JO/t/ AAA 7f£ BATTZEJ 



...TWO OF TA/E U/JDEA- EARTH V/AJUZIG8S SAAEAJK UP 
BEAA/A/O CO/SGO JACX ,AAD„ 




mZED AND WEAK, CO/.'GO JACK /S /WAAC/AEO 
OFE BY A/AS CAPTORS 

\UE WAS A POWEAFt/L GIAO- 
AATOA. T//E (X/EEA/ VAtLL Q£ 
6LAD TO //AVE 

SUC// A 

SPEC/MAN ' 





-VKJbfiY /S "\- YOU ARE NOT 

X2U45, YWT£ \ SO BAAVJZ 

ONE. r "^Mib. M?lV 

SURRENDER 

TO W.'OAABLE 

D£F£AT/ 



TELL ME QUICKLY/ WHERE 
DO yW GREEK SKINS COME 
FBOM? WHAT IS VOUQ 
MISS/OM? 
TALK— 



/VE 60T THIS FIGNT/NG DEMON. 




BEFORE THE MOLEMAM CAN 
TALK, ONE OF HIS COMRADES 
FROM THE SHIP, ATTACKS 



&i 







— CAREFUL WHAT YOU 
■SAY, DOG/ /SO CV/£- 
SA/AIL BE MAD£ A 

/W/vC£ Ol/££> S/A. AUG// 
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TU£ FWEA/OV/ MOLEAAAf/ 
REVIVES CO/V&O JACK M/D 

QIV£5 MA E/VCQUQ*>&£M£NT 



£S* 





ME /S ///&£££> A /7/V5f 

SP£CAVIAS/ S/P LUS/, 

YOU WJLL &Q/NG 7705 CAP7)V£[ 
TO OUR WORLD AT OMCE. 
D0M7 FA/L TO OBEY 




W£ mo-&RAPNCL&(SO&. CQVSO 
•SACK /S jL£D AVW, WMLE 
■5/a i.U&/ GtiOCiOS, 



S MUST G£T 

Rid or 7MS 
Wti7E5&WSER, 
SOME WAY,,. 



LATEB, AS 7V£ LffJDEZ E4RTU 
SU/P /HAK£S /TS WAY///7& W£ 
QW/SLS OFTA'E £AQTM*. 




ca-.rso jack sli/zs tjaoo&jtae 

SMP SK&KS UP CM A SE/VTAy^.. 




-ASjJEfJSAES UP 7ZSCMZU 
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I ASCOMSOJfilCK MAKES U>5 VMY 

n/E LISA/73 S(/ODEVL/GO OUT, 
HE S7VM3LES &L///DLY 



\/TiS BLACK AS P/TCA/ 

\/DCWT BUMP 
\///ro AfflMQft 
\MOLEMEM' 




BUT THE BLAST AWSSED AZ/O 
CO/fiSO JAOCSHOOXy L3ACK. 
Tf/LT GCJCkPD TOPPLES 





■SACK MA/CSS FOA) 




-SOUNDS OF 7f£- SAO07WG 
COME TO S/A> W&J WHO 
GRIMS EV/LLY AS A£ FOQMS 
A CUA'A///VG J=>l/M. 



.THE Wtf/7Eat/E: . 

Must 'BE mWG7o\ 
ESCAPE. AVA/ICAf. , 

wll a//m w/mxsr) 

/6AKW6, 7A/E CC/EE//JX, 




ASCO//SO JKXALWGES TO TA>£ 
FLOOR BELOV/, THE L/&A/TS, 
SUDO&ay FLASH OH ASA//// 



~J WVEW Tf/AT /F I OOUSED 7&E 
U6UTS AM) OPE/JED 7%£ 77KP , 
POOPS, ME WOW S7£P /N7o OfJE/1 




LATER fW/LL T£U. Qv£&V 
S/IOLSrrA THHTl-SHOTMA 



//V SELF DBFFAASE 
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YG'J A<sAtfJ//M S/CX OF YOU 
It,' T£RF£R/NG /A/ MY PLA HS. 

/ smu k'll you r/p$r 

ANO SAY Tf/AT YOU W£P£ 
ASS'STAVG /A/ 7VE ESCAPE" 



FOQ. 7HST/SMLL TE*R YOuX 
AFWtr WTH MYBARt HAHDS.\ 



CWlOtf, 
7hLK/S C-SEAP. 





euTJUSTAS LUSI '/5 AQOUT TO 
LAST 7?£- FA?/£H£>i/ MOLE '- 
MAf/ CCYGO JACK CO>*£S TQ. 



LUG/, BUT— ^ L*/? 




\k 




ik 



TA//S 
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/W*5'kw fr» 



BuTlUG/ /S A 
HARO£//£0 E/5HTER 
AMD H£ COMES 
P./GHT BACK.... 



YOU DOt/OT DEFEAT^ 
We GR£AT lu&i 
THAT EASILY/ 



i 11// ,'j 




A FEW 

MINUTES LAT£ff UAWAOWA/ 
TO THE A7G#77MZ AflEAf. TH£ 
SHIP HAS IA//OED AMD 

queeai /noL£rm has boarded. 



*<T*\ 




WHAT GOEyik* 

OA/P _J : : 




Wmm 


I^^T\i/[| U 


rT/lil 




m Hso 



WHY DOES f JOT THE FAIR SK/N- 
NEO <W£- AWEEL T> 




THE STRMSER FGOM TH£~ 
OUTER WORLD /J M/GHTY 
PROUD. BUT THAT /J WELL. 
FROM WHAT THE HEARD OF MS 
EROVs/ESS, HE HAS A RIGHT TO 
BE. A/QW ■SOA4E0ME' T£7' 
ME WHAT THIS HUM PUS /S 

ABOUT! 




f/SAWUIM. HE MS &. 
' THE FA/A} OWE WHILE 
UY/NS HELPLESS/ 



(W£W. I WAS WATCH/WS 
QUITE A FEW MINUTES , 
\f ANNOUNCED MYSEU 



VNG TO SHOO 



I ITiS EASIL y EXPLAINED. MY 

\OUEEN, THIS WHITE A1AN SOU 

TO ESCAPE MO TRIED TO HILL 

ME.SO/-— 





'I BEG QUEEN MOLETTA TO GIV£ 
TH/S A1AW ANOTHER CHANCE. J AM 
•SURE RE REALIZES HIS ERROR 
AND IS SORRY. CERTAtVLY SUCH A 
1EAUT/FUL QUEEN MUST ALSO 




AS THEY LEAVE 
THE SH/P 



YOU ARE ACT 0NLY8RAVE>? NAN £?> t 
BUT CLEVER AT FLATTERY^ 
ytXJf? WISH SHALL BE GRANT- 
ED. LUG/, yOUARE&iRD, 




WATS7R4ME 

. ADVENTURE" 

%££ SNA' LIES AHEAD OF 

CONGO \JACM 

JNTHE CITV 

OF THENIOLE- 

MEV, DEEP- 

JN WE 30\AA 

ELS OF WET 

EARTH// 









OH, NOTHING'S 
WRONff, EXCEPT 
YOU BROUGHT 
BACK A PKONY 
BILL IN THE 
CHANGE. A 
BAD TEN-SPOT. 
LUCKY FOB ME 
THAT I'VE BEEN 
EXAMINING MY 
POW&H EVER. 
SINCE. WE RAN 
THAT YARN THE 
OTHER DAY 
ABOUT THE CITY 
BEING FLOODED 
VjrTH BUM Bli-LS 




NOW &£T BACK TO 
THAT PLACE AND 
/WAKE 'EM GIVE YOU 
A GOOD SAW BUCK 
FOtt THIS BADDIE./ 
AND HUSTLE/ YOU 




A PBW SECONDS LATER A RAT 
RUNS BETWEEN HAP'S FRET 








PS*ST.' MISS, WE'VE GOT A 
BREAK. I'VE MANAGED 

TO _ WORK ONE. 

HAND INTO 
MY POCKET 




HAP FUMBLES THROUGH THE JUNK. 
H£ ALWXS CARRIES IN HIS 
POCKET AND POLLS FORTH A BROKEN 
Fli-E. ■ 










copy/ copy/ Htv, 

HAP HAZ-ARD, DON'T 
SIT AND MOON ALU 
DAY JUST BECAUSE 
YOU MADE A LUCK.Y' 
CAPTURE OF A BUNCH 
OF __*^9iP!-U&-UGi-IE5.y 
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LATER TW>T CAY iM *«E 

OS»f££ OB TM£ DAiursrAR 
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ANOTHER 
HILARIOUS 

AND 
£VCITING- 
HAP 

HAZARD 

STORY fNTHE 
NEXT IS5UE OF 

COniC 5 




ONE PAY WHIZ. WILSON SETS THE. 
DIALS OF HIS FUTUROSCOPE TO TAKE 
HIM TO THE PLANET MONGO, IN THE 
.YEAR 2300 



WHIZ. WILSON SPEEDS THROUGH 
TIME AND SPACE 




ITS ALL RIGHT, 
FOLKS. I'M A 
FRIEND: I'M AM 
EARTH 



\ 




BUT THE NEKT INSTANT 
•*" i\ STRANGE ROARING SOUND 



THEN THE SOUND ROARS 
NEARER AND A HUGE 
ROCKET-SHIP IS SEEN 
HURTLING TOWARD THE CITY 




-^AA STRANGE SPACE 
' SHIP. IT'S GOING 
TO CRASH IN THE 
CITY. RUN ! 




BUT LIGHTNING IS NOT KiLLED 
BY THE BOLT. HIS OWN POWERS 
PROTECTED HIM FROM THE 
STREAK, THAT WOULD HAVE 
KILLED A DOZEN ORDINARY 
MEN. . . . 




let's see ip 

YOUftt IMMUNE 

TO FISTS 




RECOVEREDMASTERMlND 
AGAIN FLINGS HIMSELF AT 
LIGHTNING . . . . 



TMISTI 

YOU GO 

DOWN 





BUT BEFORE AMy LANS CAN REACH THE 
COMBATANTS, . . ■ _ 




V£\l^?3k 


NOW MAYBE YOUl-L^ 

MIND YCUR OWN ^M 
BUSINESS ^^ 
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IT wait / These folks 

DIDN'T MEAN TO 
DAMAGE YOUR CITY, 




BEFORE WHIZ CAN 
TOUCH HIS FUTUROSCOPE. 
FOR AN ESCAPE--- 




WE HAD BETTER 
TAKE THEM TO 
THE CITY PRISON 
THEY MUST BE 
ENEMIES OF 
OUR PLANET 



I GUESS 

THERE'S 

NO USE 

TRYING TO 

EXPLAIN. 

they Just 
WON'T 

BELIEVE US 



WHIZ AND THE 
OTHER EARTH LINGS 
ARE LED AWAY, 
PRISONERS 




in there You go until 
we can talk with 
the emperor amd 
decide your fate 




I'M PROFESSOR 
MORROW' AMD 
THIS IS MY 
DAUGHTER , 
ELLEN. WE 
WAMTTOTHAMK 
YOU FORTRYlMGj 
TO HELP 



NOT 
AT ALL. 

I'M 

WHIZ. 

Wl LSONJ 

FROM 

THE 

YEAR 




WHIZ EXPLAINS WHO HE 
IS AND HOW HE GOT 
THERE AND THEN LISTENS 
TO THE PROFESSOR'S STORY 



I JUST FINISHED MY NEW 
ROCKET-SHIP THIS MORN 
-IMG AND MY DAUGHTER 

AND I WENT ON A 
TEST FLIGHT. BUT ONE 
OF THE CONTROLS 
BROKE AND 
WL CRASHED 

INTO THIS/"' *.<:, 

PLANET *SL V&f 




f I'M GO\m To TALK To -OUR 
^SUARD AND EXPLAIN THAT 
IT WAS ALL AM ACCIDENT, 




since You've explained, i can 
understand, but my people thimk 
you are advance scouts from 
an enemy planet. unless you 
can prove otherwise 
will probably be executed 




EVEN IF WE GET OUT OF THIS 
PRISON AMD GET TO THE ROCKET 
SHIP WE CAN'T LEAVE THE 
PLANET. THE SHIP WON'T MOVE 
UNTIL I CAH REPLACE BROKEN 
PARTS WITH NEW ONES 




I CAN GET TO YOUR LABORATORY, 
WITH MY FUTUROSCOPE. ARE 
THERE ANY POWERFUL WEAPONS 
THERE THAT 1 CAH BRING BACK, 

IN CASE WE HAVE TO USE FORCE 




Yes, there is a 
ray- gun there 
capable. of 
paralyzing a 
whole army at j 

ONE TIME 



'that's SWELL. 
I'LL GO GET 
THE GUN AND 
THE PARTS 
FOR THE 
ROCKET 



THEN WHIZ SETS THE DIALS OF HIS 
FUTUROSCOPE FOR THE PROFESSOR'S 
LAB., AND --- 



a 



m 



A FEW SECONDS. LATER- 





1VE GOT THE PARTS 
FOR THE ROCKET- SHI P. 
AND THIS MUST BE 




BUT AS THE PROFESSOR 
AIMS AND SHOOTS THE 
RAY- GUN, ONLY A FAINT 
SPARK COMES FORTH 



f something's 

WRONG. THE 
RAY-GUN HAS, 

v LOST ITS 

\POWER_ 

15 



THAT 

[PUTS US 

IN A 

NICE 



^1 



T5 



'WHIZ THEN HAS THE 
FUTUROSCOPE RETliWWV 
HIM TO PROFESSOR 
MORROW AND HIS 
DAUGHTER 




PROF. MORROW FIDDLES 

WITH THE RAY- GUN, BUT 

CANNOT MAKE IT 

WORK PROPERLY 



f IT'S NO USE. THE 
ATMOSPHERIC CONDITIONS 
ON THIS PLANET- HAVE 
MADE THE RAY- GUN- 
USELESS. WERE SUNK 




BUT AT THAT INSTANT THE PRISON 
IS ROCKED BY TERRIBLE BLASTS 




WHIZ SETS HIS MACHINE TO TAKE 

HIM OUTSIDE, AND SEES --- 



BOMBING BALLOONS 
FROM OUR ENEMY 
PLANET, ZANI 
'RE BEING- 
ATTACK E 




'Z HAS THE FUTURO 
, tOPETAKE HIM BACK 
INSIDE THE PRISON, BUT 
ONTHEOUTSfDE OF 
THE CELL 



IF YOU WILL FREE THE 
PROFESSOR AND HIS 
DAUGHTER , WE WILL 
GET RID OF THOSE 
BALLOONS BOMBIN& 

THE CITY mm " 

1 BELIEVE 
YOU. I'LL 
TAKE A 
CHANCE 



t~>i 





REACHING THE. SHIP, PROF. MORROW 
HASTILY REPLACES THE BROKEN 
PARTS , THEN • - - |, = 



ALL SET, WHIZ . YoU PROMISED 
| THE GUARD WE'D STOP THOSE 
BOMBING BALLOONS , So LET'S 
(SO. YOU STEER WHILE I 
OPERATE THE MOTORS. 



Ho; 



WITH A GREAT ROAR THE ROCKET 
-SHIP LEAVES THE. GROUND- 




WE'RE UP HIGH ENOUGH NOW,WHlZ. 
STEER THE SHIP RIGHT THROUGH 
ALLTHOSE BOMBING BALLOONS. 
IT WON'T HURT US. THE ROCKET'S 
MADE OF A SPECIAL METAL. THAT'S 
WHY IT DIDN'T WRECK WHEN 
WE CRASHED BEFORE 







THE NEXT MINU 
-SHIP : 
THE CENTER 




HOORAY/ THE STRANGE ROCKET-SHIP 
HAS DESTROYED THE WHOLE ENEMY 
r BALLOON! CORPS 




AS THE ROCKET-SH;P LANDS -■ 



f I GUESS THEY REALIZE 
THAT WE ARE. 
[FRIENDS, NOW 

\\ 



WELCOME 
BACK TO 

THE 

SAVIORS 

OF MOMSO/j 



A LITTLE LATER, AFTER WHIZ 
AND HIS FRIENDS HAVE BEEN 
FETED BY THE HAPPY 
MONGONIANS --- 



I'M GOING TO STAY HERE ON 
MONGO AWHILE, WHIZ, AND 
STUDY LIFE ON >— ■— • 
THE PLANET. fl'M AFRAID NOT, 
WILL YOU STAYf PROFESSOR. 
AND HELP ^ I HAVE TO 
ME OUT ? Jffl RRETURNTO MY 
OWN TIMES 
AND SEE HOW 
THINGS ARE 
GOING 






D WHIZ WILSON 

EVERY ISSUE OF 
IGHTNING COMICS 



rAH.'ACCOHDlNfl TO THE LABEL 
THIS HYPO NEEDLE CONTAINS 
PARAL1ZINQ FLUID.GOCO/ i 



r? A 



^ 



JHE PARACiZING FLUID WORKS 

/NSTANTLY.LIGHTNING GCSS\ 
\STIFFAS~A BOARD. . . . 



WHEN THE 

RK3HT TIME 
COMES.I'LL... 



,.,PLUNOe THIS 
INTO UGHTNfNG 



5 



V' 






[GOOD WORK, 
.MUMMY 



HE SHOULD RE- 
MAIN PARALIZED 
FOR A COUPLE 
OF HOURS AFTER ' 
THAT SHOT I GAVE 
HIM 



still conscious, but unasl& 
to move a limb, l iqhtninq 
Matches. . .. 

tf we had bebn using 
your radium- protective 
coating, mummy, 
lightning would'nt 
have bothered 

US AT ALL ■■r"T VII 1 
'SHOW YOU 

'how to use 

THE RADIUM ON 
ONE CONDITION 



THAT YOU SHOW MB HOWTO] 
GET THE POWER OF THB 
LIGHTNING BOLT. THEN WE 
SHALL BE PARTNERS AND 
TOGETHER RULE THE. 



V.'ORlC 



JN'TBB 
i FOOL/ 



& 



*-^. 



X DON'T NEED YOUR HELP TO 
RULE THE WORL.D.I SHALL DO 
ITAL.ONB.ALLI WANT FROM 
YOU IS YOUR RADIUM COATING. ' 
SHOW ME HOW TO MAKE IT AT 
ONCE, OR 1 WILL. KILL YOU.' 



t»ss£K^L. 



STAND BACK 

AND DO AS 

I SAY/ 



\/yOU DOUBLE-CROSSERf 

mastermind, hmm ph ' 
. i'll show you 
\Vihos boss.' 



y 



l(\ 



? 






"4. 



iy TimrO s ^'«^ 




VOW IN A BUND UNTHINKING FUHY. 
MASTERMIND HURLS ANOTHER 
&OLT AT THE FALLEN MUMMY/ 




(WHAT HAVEIDCNE?lV£ KILLED 
THE MUMMY BEFORE I COULD 
GET THE SECRET OP HIS 
PROTECTIVE RADIUM COATINS: 
I MUST HAVE BEEN OUT OF MY 
MIND.' NOW I'LL NEVER GET j 
s^ THAT PROTECTION ' 




WHAT'S DONE IS DONE.! SHALL 
CONTINUE MV WORK WITHOUT | 
THAT RADIUM COATINS. I'LL 
JUST HAVE TO BE CARE- , 
FUL NOT TO GIVE ANY 
ONE A CHANGE TO 
INJURE ME 




MASTERMIND TIGHTLY BINDS 
LIGHTNING AND THS GIRL . . 



I'LL TAKE CARE OF THESE 
TWO LATER, BIGHT 

,NOWIHAVE 
WORK TO DO 




THE SCENE SHIFTS TO WASH- 
INGTON, D.C.TO A BUILDING 
WHERE A MEETING CF HIGH 
ARMY OFFICIALS IS BEING 
HELD- 

Gentlemen, we must rush 

the defen5e program, 
only today i heard a 
confidential report 

v THAT.. 



WHAT- 
WHAT'S 
.THAT?. 





YOU NOW HAVE AN EVEN ^^ 
MORE IMPORTANT PROBLEM ) 
OF DEFENSE, GENTLEMEN.'/ 





I'LL STATE MY BUISNESS,I 
WANT THE GOVERNMENT 
TO PAY MEfil.000,000, 
AT ONCE, OR I WILL HIRE 
MYSELF OUT TO A FOREIGN 
Dl CTATOR, CLEAN UP THE 
EUROPEAN WAR AND 
THEN ATTACK AMERICA 





